UL M, SARAZAN, .
March 13.—*It girls
their own hearts in-

{r, Katherine MacDnnald, ad-
by, Neysa McMein and How-
ller Christy to.be the most
_woman 111 the movies, claima
id’s- lost his grip under

AC for rich marriageable

i ot !o Forlorn.
\C.alsnt w0 forforn as he
ot when Katherine' takes

Katherine MacDonald. ] 2

can dry his eyes on Kath'ryn's im_
ported French hanky. ;
“People aren't marrying enough,”
Bays Miss MacDonald. “They've made
& Bolshevlk and a martyr out of Cnp-
id. They've commandeéred his bow
and arrow and given him a machine
sun." : .
“Can’ people marry in this day of
high prices?’ we asked the movie
beauty, “Is it possible. Living's
hlsrd enough in this day—without lov-
g’”

. Not Enough Love.

“That's the trouble with the world,”
she replied. “There's not enough love.
High pricea on eggs and clothing and
inflated rents dob't mean anything.”
a“Dgn't mean anything?' we gasp-
ad.

‘J‘_ )

by

“Not a thing. Tove will always find
a way. The reason this country. ls
In such a state of turmoll {s because
there's not enongh love, When peo-
ple marry and make homes they' for-
get about reform and revolution. That
well_known crown of thorns is today
pressing against the brow of Dan
Cupld. T A 3

"People should fight high prices ‘by
getting married,". ehe continued.
Bachelor girls' make good stenogra-
phers, but they weren't on the Utopla
census lat, You'll-never find'a peace-

ful community composed of unmar-|

ried people. Our young folks will
never have either happiness or wealth
a3 long as they're unmarried.”

Bans the Red Flag.
“Then you won't advocate the red

o,

> :
‘By DORA MOLLAN
ght® 1620, by the McClure
‘Newspaper Syndicate.)
the third time since she enter

i 1 e stopped to gfve it
atien . At the instant a
Shulk of paper bound about

astio, skidding from' un/

; #lrﬁns foot. of. a passerby,
D against Edith’s offending

t'up.  Bvidently the

pped about some small

had kicked -it her

hi ed on, HEdith dropped
itia parcel into her bag and pro-

ng Into the first vacant seat
ted" her head against the

1" back gnd wearily closed

; 0. weeks with a grip.cold
thad forced Edith to take

mess of convalescence
£ mind, and - body. Va-
, came and went, un-
conclusive end, Cousin
rhom Edith ‘was golng to visit,
nsdribe her sigkness to the
_didn't wear woolens—
) on that. Then the fll-
octor's bills and meals
DO forfelted summer vaca-
‘mioney for week-end outings
1 who expecterd as untir-
from his office force as
ping ‘'machines!

proaching. summer would
‘enough, Hdith declded,
inot that a emall park, that
b olil Nsquare  dedieated to the
; 1 who tradition tells
alfe, lay within easy
nce. of her Tooming
were, green , growing
. and) benches. where ono

d watch the passing,
ated with'that park in Bdith's
asia man, a glender young
arlc) dreamy eyes who often
alone. He was' not lke
on saint. He could tell
hgr one. One sunny
g he had set on the
 ier favorite one. Across
ddling, swarthy speck of
ed’ by the same spirit

Elc
mulo

too'late. When the ex-
ed they were making

0 Wipe away the evi-
eeding nose. The
thanks served as an
\sort, and when they

es again it was upon
‘They talked of many
mostly.  But the

i in the square

¥y morning—he

‘her tha

| tic bindidg, she found it to contain a

‘|reposed a ring—a cameo of extraor-

‘the name of a well:known firm of jew.

8on to whom the ring had been'sold
- . . o . . . -

following weelt. That was the lle. Two
pleasant Sunday mornings had pass.
ed ‘and he had not been there.

The conductor, coming for her
ticket, iInterrupted Edith's train of
thought. As she took the pasteboard
from her bag she noticed the forgot-
ten little- package. Slipping the elas-

blde plush jewel box, and in the box

dinarily delicate pink set simply in
gold. It bore the profile of & woman,
beautifully chiseled. With an inward
exclamation of admiration Hdith pro
ceeded |o closer examination of the
ring. g

Some characters, engraved on the
inner surface, she deciphered as “C.
to E.; 3—2—11—5." Surely that
mystic inscription must mean much
to some one. Somewhere, that some
one was bewalling the loss of the
cameo even while she was revelling in
ita beauty, 1

On the sheerest impulse Miss Red-
way dropped the jewel box to the floor
and thrust it under the seat with her
foot but not before she had glimpsed

elers stamped in gold inside the lid,

She -tried the ring on every finger
anil found that it best fitted the third
fingor of her left hand. Why shouldn't
she keep it? The foot of fate had liter-
ally kicked it to her. And, anyway,
she remembered reading somewhere
that beautiful things should belong tos
those to whom they brought the most
enjoyment. It was easy for a rather
discouraged, half sick young woman
in Edith's place to anaesthetize her
conscienca.

But anaesthesia {8 a temporary con-
dition. Edith, completely restored un-
der Cousin.Marie’s motherly care and
on her wav home two days earlier than
sho had anticlpsted, spurred by the
restlessness of the uneccustomedly
idle, was sorcly congclous of that jew-
elry firm's name and address.

It met her eyes In the columns of
the mapgazina ghe tried to read: the
wheels of the train poundel out the
rhymth of it. Thy jewelars would be
sure to have sume racord of the per-

" ——, -~

and who had had it engraved. Surc
ly, not to attempt to trace'its owner:
ship through that obvious channel was
to ‘steal it; no less. This was Satur-
day afternoon and too late in the day
to do anything about it. But on Mon-
day morning she would give up' the
ring. Meantime, Edith rejolced that
with a clear conscience she could
wear it one more day.

Sunday morning, warm and sunny,
advance sample of the best styles in
May weather, found 'Edith Redway
strolling toward her favorité bench
in the square. And there, looking as
candid and trustworthy ss if he and
truth were one, sat the young man|
‘who 'had led to her—who had prom-
dged and had not come. Steeling her-
self to ignore him utterly, Edith was
sauntering regally by when he caught
sight of her and sprang up, his face
alight. It was too genuine, his delight
too sincere. The girl yielded to his en-
treatles tor be seated and let him ex-
plain. ; ;

He had been called away slx weeks
before, he sald, by the almost fatal
illness of his mother, and had retunn-
ed a fortnlght ago. He had haunted
the square ever since, hoping that she
would come. What had happened?
Where had she Leen?

So Pdith told him about her own
illness and her having to go away, and
between them they pieced it out that
with any Iuck at all they would have
met in the Grand Central; for they
must have l;een therewt the same mo
ment on the day of her departure.

It was in the midst of this interest-
ing comparison of data that BEdith
subecongciously resenting. the pres-
Bure of too enug kid, drew the glove
from her left- hand. K Her companion
halted in. the middle of a sentence.
Where did you get the ring?” he
agked abruptly.

“Jt was given to me—by a friend.”"
Bdith. tbld the fib desperatély. For
s0me vague woman's reason she was
compelled to impress this nice young
man that she had the sort of friends
;rho would choose such a ring to give

er. ;

But her companion it impressed,

H'They ought to marry as plain Amer.

e ot e Tt T U R

‘the hdur when we first met. It's yours.

A o

flag as & means of making the wotld
bettar,” we joked.

“No siree," she sald, Instead gt a
red flag I favor a bungalow with vines
climbing up ‘the porch to calm thit
tountry."

"But who's to blame for this non-
marriage craze?” we asked.

“The girls,” was the prompt ver.
dict. “Byery other unmarried girl
In the country is waiting, waiting,
waiting until some fellow earns endugh
money to make her a princess”

Bhould Marry.

“But what: should these girls do?”
‘The anéwer came immediately.

fean girls and let nice bo¥s make
queens out of them,” answered the
moglé=qusen. £t

sidelong at Hdith, at!the ring, then
straight cross the square at the great
Waoshington arch. Also he whistled,
low and long and speculatively.
“Do you suppose,” he inquired, stili

gezing across the park, “that the old|

boy over there on the arch ever told
one like that? Honest Injun, where
did you find ft?" 3

Instantly Edlth's tiny structure ot
deception collapsed. “I found it in the
Grand Central station,” she admitted
penitently. 'Is—is it yours?"

“Oh, no no,” wad.the hasty rejoin.
der’. “I bought it, though, far a friend.
You'll find it ‘marked, “C. to H.; 38—
2—11—6." The'C standg for my name
Chester—Chester Barlow."

‘“And the F stends, 1 suppose, for|

the name of your flancee?" Edith was
carrying it off bravely.

“l hope 8o, very earnestly. It
stands; you see, for Edith—oh, I peek-
ed twice at letterg you had been read-

Ing, for I had to know. And the num.|:

bers stand for the month, the' day and

It has always been yours. Will you
wear it—dear?"

And Edith is wearing it yet.

Preventiye.

“Don’t tell me that .worry does
not ‘do any good” sald Mrs. Frett.

“I know better. The things I worry|

about don't hn_pmn_."

We need TUsed Furnlturs to
Eupply our Old Store, corner Jack-
“pon and Jefferson streets. You
need New Furniture from our New
Slore, 221 Monroe' street.’ Let us
exchange. We also. repair or store
Farniture. :
_ You will find & complete line ' f
farniture, carpets, stoves, paint and
wallpaper at our new store, 281
Monroe =treet. s 0

; See Denham Firﬂt'Co._ '

221 Monros Strest.

WAS' 1mpruln_aﬂ curlously. He glanced

~
/

HAD ALREAD

Next to Woolworth's.

‘do not' intend to be, jealous of Bob,
T do not wish

‘| nevertheless what he does—and what

he does not do excite my suspicions.
it he speaks of Katherine Miller, I
a¥n worried. If he fails to refer to her
I'distrust him: = -
- Whiat is the poor man to do?
And what i{s his poor wife to do?
If jealousy, obrious or unconfessed,
Is the chronic state of wives, what are
they all to do? 1, ;

I admit to mysell, and T guess lots

I admit that my jealousy is perfectly
senseless. And then I keep right on
torturing myself. I refer to it often
in my confessions because {t harasses
me. It haunts me day and night. It
haunts many 'glhar wives in just th
same idiotic wily, I am sure. g
I am always Imagining 'things about

proved for all the world. And well for

ime, they never do prove true!

Bob, I suppose, Is like scores of
other men who have chronically jeal-
ous wives. Men are really much finer
than jealous women fancy. It would

nicer, than my theory about them—
when I am cynical. S .

that ! iye—and some’ are
| m.;m;wlft'l‘tlﬂa :
) band is safegusrded in countless ways,|

to be ‘jealous of hini,!and if jealous wives would just count!ailth
these . ways over, occasionally, they:
Would save themselves many a heart-!,
break. And spare their ‘poor defense-|

|of wives will recognize the feeling.

“|my husband which I wounld not have'

be an awful world {f men were. uo

1 said. “She hates to he deceived—

less husbands % lot* of undeserved
misery! \ ;

T am-as tired of being jealons as 1
- |am- of Chrys’ oulja’ board. 1 consider
X cannot re-{

them senseless, and still
sist’ their attraction.

Next day another wireless vibrated
above the' waves of the Pacific and
was picked up by the operator on the
“Blua’ Bird.” Bob sent it at Martha
Palmer's request. The little lawyer
had discovered that Chrys had never
been legally married to Hamilton Cers
tais. The license was a clever forgery
and the ceremony had heen faked.
Martha couldn’t have found this out,
‘while the war lasted, she said, but now
that Certeis. was discredited in New
York, his former associates and emi:
ployes were éager to betray him!

‘We agreed that Chrys ought to
have the truth about her marriage
before she ran any chance of meating
Certeis in Honolulu.

“How Chrys will loathe the news!"

except about spiritjsm. She is willing

“For “the -lov
your dreaming!
“You'll ses”

reads the qui
sider her onija’

double ender
changes his

procoeds {n the
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Bischof Suits. But,

“ety of style
med—a great variety of prices for these desirabls modes
that so many women will be wearing before the season

is much elder.

—with all the wanted
surely will want to pay.

Priced $35.00 to $85.00

Suits From Bis
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WHEREVER quality is represented you will find
you will NOT find higher prices
than you like to pay for real style, fabric and workmanas
ship excellence which explains why Bischof Suits are
known as the utmost'value money will buy. Our stocks

eat variety of Bischof Suits—a great vas =
made in rich materials and smartly trime

-
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ou

-

Priced $50.00 to §125.00

UST to save you time when you go a-shopping, let us
tell you that Bischof Coats are sold exclusively i
our store. And we consider both you and oursel

fortunate for there are no better values obtairi=
able’anywhere. Bischof Coats are made in all the wante

materials—in all the wanted styles of the present season
trimmings—and at prices y

o
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